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In the reading of Othello the general opinion seemed to
be that Mrs. Siddons threw the whole force into lago, a
judicious choice, because where the cause is displayed in
its utmost irresistible strength the hearer's mind is as
much subdued as Othello's, and agonies impossible for
mere reading to express are ad minted because they are
imagined. Upon the recognition by the noble Moor of the
practice under which he had fallen, the exclamation * O
fool, fool, fool!' seemed to express all that sense of rash-
ness, false inference, unguarded trust to appearances, un-
bounded love, and measureless despair which fill his mind
at the moment when it is uttered. She has seldom been
greater than she was at that moment.

Upon these and all occasions Mrs. Siddons was uni-
formly graceful. But she was not graceful by effort, and
sacrificed nothing to become so. In this she widely
differed from her brother, Mr. Kemble. I cannot think,
however, that he sacrificed energy of action to grace. He
rather sacrificed ease to attitude, and seemed fond of per-
sonal display; he would be on the parade when not
called into the field. Points offeree he had a peculiar
alacrity of seizing, and an amazing power in conveying.
It is by this salvo that I introduce the following anecdote
which I find in the Quarterly Review of my life of that
great actor.1

c There was also visible in Kemble's manner at times a
sacrifice of energy of action to grace. We remember this
observation being made by Mrs. Siddons herself, who
admired her brother in general as much as she loved him.
Nor shall we easily forget the mode in which she illustrated
her meaning. She arose and placed herself in the attitude
of one of the old Egyptian statues; the knees joined to-
gether and the feet turned a little inwards. She placed her
elbows close to her sides, folded her hands, and held them
upright, with the palms pressed to each other. Having
made us observe that she had assumed one of the most con-
strained and therefore most ungraceful positions possible,
she proceeded to recite the curse of King Lear on
his undutiful offspring in a manner which made hair
1 No. LXVII. p. 216,